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EUDORA. I did not. But I bless whoever did. I only wish
someone had done the same for my Katherine.

WATSON. Thank you for your time, Mrs. Featherstone. We
truly are sorry for your loss.

EUDORA. You did not know her. No one knows anyone.

(EUDORA exits. PEGGY moves to follow her.)

REGINALD. I think you’ve done enough, Peggy. Show these
people the door. I will see to Mrs. Featherstone. (Exits.)

WATSON. I am sorry we upset her. May I ask if she began
using laudanum before or after her daughter’s death?

PEGGY. How did you know that?

WATSON. Her emotional state is a sign of dysphoria. It’s a
common side effect.

PEGGY. Mrs. Featherstone has not been well for some time.
But the shock of Katherine’s death has made things a great
deal worse.

SHERLOCK. In what way?

PEGGY. All this talk of conspiracies and whatnot. And then she
has this fear of water. You know that poor Katherine drowned,
yes? Since then, Mrs. Featherstone cannot bring herself to go
near a bath. A damp towel is the best she can manage.

SHERLOCK. Her nephew arrived shortly after Katherine’s
death, T assume?

PEGGY. I'd never heard of him before the funeral. With
Katherine gone, though, he stands to inherit a lot of Mrs.
Featherstone’s money.

SHERLOCK. The money isn’t guaranteed, I take it?

PEGGY. No. He’s petrified she’ll change her will.

WATSON. Well, doesn’t he sound delightful?

N
ACTI % hev oi\ﬂam\mv_o-\amﬂf.& N 43
PEGGY. You’ll have to excuse me, Miss Holmes. I'm to
clean the floor today. Mrs. Featherstone may be unclear
m&oﬁ some things, but when judging the housekeeping she
15 meticulous.
SHERLOCK. Thank you, Peggy. We will see ourselves out.
PEGGY. Bless you, Miss Holmes. I don’t know if 1 understand
half of what Mrs. Featherstone talks about these days, but if
there’s anything to be learned about what happened to poor
Katherine, I hope you can bring a little peace to this house.

(Pxits.)

SHERLOCK. Fascinating.

E>,~.,moz. Fascinating? You think upsetting an elderly,
grieving woman is “fascinating”?

SHERLOCK. Didn’t you think s0?

WATSON. No, I did not. Mrs. Featherstone is clearly suffering
[rom the long-term effects of her laudanum dependence. She
probably doesn’t remember writing the note in the first place.

SHERLOCK. She didn’t write the note. That woman has
never operated a typewriter in her life.

WATSON. And how do you know that?

SH mE...OOHA. Didn’t you get a look at her hands? But that’s
Ewﬁ _Evon”mb_.” anymore. We were fortunate enough to
witness a particularly lucid moment. Didn’t you hear it?

WATSON. No, I did not.

SHERLOCK. The jury!

WATSON. The ... The coroner’s jury?

SHERLOCK. Thomas Chapman somehow managed to
manipulate the outcome.

E\.ﬂ.mOM. Oh, so you find that credible. Shall we also look
into this “conspiracy that goes beyond Scotland Yard”?

SHERLOCK. There’s no need to be facetious.
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WATSON. What makes you believe this, of all the things that
poor woman said?

SHERLOCK. It was the one thing she é.mmu; sure of. We
must find out what happened at that hearing.

WATSON. No, we must not. I assume those are kept secret
for a reason. .

SHERLOCK. Oh yes. The question is, what reason? In point o.».
fact, the records of coroner’s juries are not kept sealed unless it
is specifically requested. So who requested it? And why?

WATSON. Good question! Why don’t you ask that Inspector
Lestrade?

SHERLOCK. That is precisely what I intend to do. (Starts
to exit.) . .

WATSON. You know I was being facetious, just then.

SHERLOCK. That does not negate the validity of your
suggestion.

(Pause.)
WATSON. So. Scotland Yard, then?
SHERLOCK. Where else?
(They exit.)
INSPECTOR LESTRADE

(Lights shift to the street outside Scotland Yard. Some
pedestrians walk past. SHERLOCK and WATSON enter. )

WATSON. Why can’t we just go in? .

SHERLOCK. It would attract too much mngn@. Besides,
have you ever observed the way people’s im:ﬂﬂ.m patterns
alter when they are in the vicinity of a police station?
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(4 man enters and walks past.)

SHERLOCK (cont’d). Take this fellow. Watch how his
back straightens, and his gait takes on a careful, measured
rhythm. Might as well carry a placard that reads,
“Upstanding Citizen. Nothing to see here!” It would be
equally convincing.

WATSON. That’s rather cynical.

SHERLOCK. Is it? I make no judgment. He may very well
live his life according to the highest moral standards, and
yet the behavior remains consistent. We live in a world that
would have us believe that no matter how hard we struggle
lo live proper lives, deep down we must surely all be guilty
of something.

WATSON. Original sin?

SHERLOCK. That rarely turns out to be the case.
(LESTRADE enters. SHERLOCK moves to meet him. )

SHERLOCK (cont’d, to WATSON). Here’s our man. (To
LESTRADE.) Good evening, inspector. My name is
Sherlock Holmes. This is Dr. Dorothy Watson. I’'m very
happy to finally make your acquaintance.

(SHERLOCK offfers a handshake. LESTRADE looks at her
hand for a moment before taking it,)

Il ESTRADE. Um, hello. Your name is ... what?

SHERLOCK. I have followed your work for some time. I
must say that compared to most of your colleagues at
Scotland Yard, you are by far the closest thing to what one
might call, “competent.”

[LESTRADE. Thank you?




